TheT rdgedk of Richard D.of 

Wtr. Thereon I pawrie mine honour and thy credit. 
Lew. What, is lie gritiottS in the peoples eyes? 

War. 1 he more,that Henry is vnforttinate. 

L w. Whatjis his Hue to our HfeiBena? rf e |f e 

Such it fecm£s,as may befeeme amonarkelikehirti^ 

My feife haue often heard him fay and fweare. 

That this his loue was an eternall plant, 

1 he roots whereof was fixe in vertues ground} 

The leaues andfruitc maintaindc with beauties fimne, 
Exemptfrom enuie,but not from difdaine, 

Vnlefle the Lady Bona quite his paine. 

Lew. Then filler, let vsheareyour firmerefoltie. 

"Bona, Your grauntor yourdcniall, fhall be mine, 

But ere this day Imuflconfefle,when I 
Haue heard your Kinges defertes recounted. 

Mine eares haue tempted judgement to defire. 

Lcw.Thcn draw nearc Quecne Margaret, & be a witneffe, 
That Bona fhall be wife to the Englifh King. 

1 Prince Sdvv. To £ dv yard , b u t n o t the Englifh King, 
VFar. Henrie now lities in Scotland at his cafe, 

Where hauing nothing, nothing can he lofes 
And as for you your k\k,om quondam Queene, 

) ou isauc a father ableto maintaineyour ffate ; 

And better twere to trouble him then Fratmce. 

Sound for a Toft within. 

Lex. Here CQtnes fome Port FFarvvlcVgi to thee or vs, 

£ °ft- My Lord Amhaffadour, this Letter is for you, 

Sen t from your brother Marquis Montague. 

1 his from our King vnto your Alaieftie. 

And thefe to you Madam, from whom 1 know not. 

Oxf I like it well, that our faire Queene and Mifireflfe 
Smiles at her newes,when iVarvvickfA rets at his, 

T.Sd. And marke how Lewes ftampes,ashe were netled. 
Lew. Now Margaret & V 'Warwick ? , W hat arc your news! 
Queen. Aline, (iich as filles my hart full of ioy, 

V f-nn Mine, full of forrow and harts difeontent. 

Levy. What, hath your King married theLacfy (fray, 
And now to excufe himfelfe, fendcs vs a Pod of pa p ers? 
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Mow dares he prefume to vfe vs thus? ■ 

Queen. This prooueth Edwards Ioue,& Wdrtwkf honefty, 
pftar. King Lewes, 1 here protell in fight x>f hcauen, 

And by the hope 1 haue of heauenly blifle, 

That 1 am deare from this mifdeedeof Edwards. 

Nomore my King, for he dishonours me, 

And mod tiimfelfe,ifhe could fee his fhame. 

Did I forget that by the houfe of York?, 

My father came vntimely to his death? 

Did I let pafle the abufe done to my Neece? 

Did I impale him with the regall Crowne, 

And thruft king Henrie from his natiue home? 

And moft vngratefull doch he vfe me thus? 

Aly gratious Qucene, pardon what is part. 

And hencefoorth I am thy true feruitour: 

I will reuenge the wrongs Lady Bona, 

And replant Henrie in his former (fate, 

Queen. Yes WarVeicke l dp quite forget thy former faults., 
If now thou wilt become king Henries friend: 

War. So much his friend; T,bfs vufaigned friend. 

That if King Lewes vouch fafe to furnifiiys 
With fome few bandes of cholen Souldiers, 

He vndertake to land them on our coaft, 

And force the Tyrant from his fcate by warre. 

Tisnot his new made Bride fhall Juccour him. 

Lew. Then at the laft,I firmely am refolu’d, ; 

You Ihall haueayde } 

And Englifh Mejfengerxetmnc in poll. 

And tell falfe Edward fuppofed Kings 
That Lewes of Frauncc , is fending ouer Maskers, 

Toreuellit with him and his new Bride, 

Bona. T ell him,in hope heele be a Widower fhortly^ 

He weare the Willow Garland for his fake. 

-£W/v.Tellhim,my mourning wcedcsbe layde afide ? 
And I am readie to put Armour on . 

War. T eli him from me, that he hath done me wrong, 
And therefore lie vnerowne him er’c be long, 

Thet’s thy reward; begone. 

Lew-: 
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